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time traditions. They 
roue nnd salutnd the colonel upon every possible occasion, 
they 'W-ed each other left and right, and the Junior 
subaltern wan never cxfiecterl to express an opinion upon 
any question whatever. The regiment had a fighting 
record behind It, and was ns good oh any of tho other 
shire regiments; and that means that It was as good as 
any that ever woro red or khaki. 

Now, on this day It hml marched some twelve Bouth 
African miles (which means a good twenty this side of 
the water), and Incidentally It had climbed one or two 
rocky kopjes, and struggled through a half scoro of dry. 
sandy slults, down ono hank and up the other. It had 
waded three drifts deep In clinging, black mud; and when 
It had settled dowry for tho evening, the hulk of the trans¬ 
port was n matter of four miles or more behind. Most of 
the blankets and great coats were on the wagons, and 
It was going to bo cold. Twilight had merged Into moon¬ 
light, and overhoad In tho clenr African sky very early 
tho groat stars woro biasing and twinkling, ond some¬ 
how (It may have been the march or tho moon), no ono 
seemed much Inclined to talk. The memi was not very 
large. To look at It. no ono would have recognized In the 
thln-fnced, tired-looking men In tho smudgod yellow uni¬ 
forms, the officers of one of the smartest of the line; nop 
would any one have known, after seeing the bivouac, that 
It was a regiment at nil. 

When tho troopship left England It had numbered 1X0 
stalwart young fellows, keen on life nnd eager for light¬ 
ing. Most of them talked with a bit of their own shire 
twist in their speech that betrayed them as much aa tho 
little prime*! name—white on red—on the left side of their 
helmets. Hut now the quartermaster sergeant could bavo 
told you that they numbered exactly 553. and that Included 
the colonel and the bugler boy. 

The rest—Lord knows where they were! 8oma had 
fone back to England to bo repaired (perhaps damaged 
beyond all hope); others woro still In the hospitals, scat¬ 
tered as far back ns tho long trail extended; a few were 
on details (thumping along with tho M. J., some), and 
tho rest, who were not present to answer to thc-lr names, 
lay beneath little unmarked rocky heaps, lost and for- 
lotter, somewhere out In tho wlde-strctchlng veldt. They 
enn show one place, however, where twenty lie together; 
irid they can show you n h.HPthat Is remembered bo- 
rause they had something to do with making it different 
from other hills. 

Tlut to.como bnck to this night. Tho colonel was 
grumpy because tho little enrt that was his own and car¬ 
ried Ills particular brand of whisky and clgnrs had broken 
down at the second drift, nnd tho wagon to which his 
belongings had been transferred had not yet arrived. Tho 
rest of the moss wero grumpy at having to go out on this 
wlld-gooso chase of an expedition, when they had rather 
have stopped In tho town back there, which was a con¬ 
quered one, with a conquered club nnd conquered privi¬ 
leges. 

"I think"—began the Junior sub, suddenly breaking tho 
silence, nnd then he faltered. They looked round at him, 
and tho colonel, from hlH seat on tho biscuit box, stopped 
spreading some caviar on a big picco of soggy Doer bread 
cud glared at him. 

"I—I think," began tho boy again, this time stammer- 
log slightly. 

"Well," remarked tho senior captain, "what tho devil 
do you think?" 

"I think that tho cavalry lias gono through tho nek, 
sir." 

"And what tho devil makes you think that?" put In 
the colonel, taking his cuo from tho senior cnptoln. 

"I don't know, sir," returned tho boy. "I was Just 
thinking, uiul wo don't see their lire*." 

The fact was that ha had first spoken aloud without 
meaning to. 

"Well, what If they have?" pursued Iho colonel, ad¬ 
dressing the adjutant this time. "It's their business to 
koop In touch with us, anyhow, oh?" 

"I should suppose so," returned tho adjutant, lacon¬ 
ically. 

"1 do think they kept a bit ahead, sir," put In tho 
lieutenant of (J Company. "Old SpufE told me ho expected 
.to bivouac on the other sldo, near the pan. Ho wus out 
'there last week, you know, and knows tho ground." 

"Confound him," said tho colonel; "ho can’t expect my 
men to keep up even with his bony old hat-racks whoa 
n third of them haven't any soles to their boots. What 
the devil wo woro font out here for beats me, anyway. 
I’ll wager there Isn’t a Doer within fourteen miles." 

heard to-day that the Boers were on their way to 
this very place," put In the boy. 

"And hots. did you hoar that?” asked the senior cap- 
Inln. "By fUk, we aro becoming vory knowln'," 

"There \flta a Kaffir by the road speko to ono of 
our Kaffir boys, and I asked him, and ho told me, Blr." 

"Humph, Kaffirs!" snorted tho major, who hitherto 
had not spaken a word. , 

"It wus reported to mo at the time, colonol," spoke 
up a broad-shouldered young fellow sitting close to tho 
Arc. "I didn't think It worth noticing." llo closed his 
silver cigarette enso with a snap. 

The rest of tho mess, who luid paid Just enough at¬ 
tention to tho conversation to follow It, smiled. Kaffirs' 
tales wero worse than old wives'. It was conceded that 
a black would tell another anything that camo Into hls 
head, and toll white men only tho things he thought they 
would like to hear. 

"lie-lie was a very Intelligent-looking Kaffir," stam¬ 
mered tho boy, "I think-" 

"You better go turn into your blankets, youngster," 
said the major. 

. . P wt ,n tne thick-set, gray-templed young cap¬ 

tain. "He's on guard with Mullon." 

"Have you stationed tho outposts?" asked the colonel 
In an unuortope. Ho generally loft everything to hls ad¬ 
jutant, who was a bettor soldier than he was. and ho 
know It. 

">’eb. sir," was the reply In tho official voice. 'There's 
one back there near the drift, sir. and Mallon and hls 
company are off here on the slope of this kopje. Couldn’t 
get ’em up to the top; its too steop, and tho men were 
aono." 

"How about this sldo?" asked the colonel, pointing to 
fcnothe; great black hill, whose rocky shape was moulded 
Into soft shadow and rounded outline by iho moonlight. 


The man hobbled after the sergeant TIjo others looked 
at on* another and smiled, foolish, embarrassed smiles— 
one or two had nervous, half-frightened looks In their 
•yes. A tall Innco-corpornl began to breathe a soundless, 
tuneless whistle all to himself. Ho stopped suddenly. 

"They're In the hell of a muck down there," ho said 
to tho nearest man, nodding into the valley. 

The sub looked nnd fairly groaned. Men were running 
this way and that—some on tho flnnks were lying Hat be¬ 
hind stones and firing up at tho kopje—some wero getting 
into their slings, with a sergeant hustling them ns If they 
were a trifle tardy for roll call. In one case n company 
was standing at attention as If for Inspection. Tho Kaffirs 
were doing their best to get tho mules Into tho harness, 
but eomo wero down alrendy, and others woro clearing. 
A few men wero hit, for he could see tho stretcher bearers 
come running from loft to right. The scene had nil tho 
confusion of complete surprlso. It would soon ho worse! 
What If the Boers should reach tho spur? But here camo 
the sergeant, nnd with him live panting men. 

"All I could got, sir—Mr. Mallon, he— We’ll catch It 
'ot If wo stay here, sir!" 

"Fall In. Follow mo at a double. Aro magazines 
charged?" 

"Yes. sir." 

With sixteen men behind him, tho sub scrambled up 
to tho llttlo path nnd started up along It hot foot. Ho 
did some thinking, too, ns he run. It would bo a bit un¬ 
comfortable, If ho should coma out In tho mlddlo of them 
when he reached tho top, and It would bo equally un¬ 
comfortable If caught halfway. 

"There goes tho guns, sir." panted tho rergeant, who 
had kept pace with him. 

Bure enough, as they entered tho kloof tho reporta of 
artillery and bursting sheila Hounded over tho lino of 
kopjea on tho farther side. 

"The cavalry's getting It now," grunted tho lance-cor¬ 
poral. 

" *Ot nnd *eavy—there goes tho 'ten-a-penny.' " gasped 
n short-winded llttlo private. 

Tho "chung-chung-chung" of tho Vlckers-Maxlm Join¬ 
ed in tho row. 

The sub's heart beat almost as loudly. 

" 'Ow! my word!" panted tho sergeant. "Must bo at¬ 
tackin' In force, sir!" 

That was Just It. Tho party he had seen on tho kupjo 
did this silly, foolish path lead top was not all. "Must ho a lot of 'em," thought tho sub. 

ho thought. "I see; It’s a But It was too Into to draw back now. Tho guns woro 

with tho cavalry (It was not mounted Infantry this time). 
They could save thoso guns If they tried to get hack 
through tho nek. As they debouched on to tho llttlo pla¬ 
teau hls voice was shrill. 

"Wc'ro In time, sergeant! Spread out. you men! Llo 
down, llo down! Don't you seo them? Hero thoy com©— 
close to—along tho path here—Flro! Flro!" 

There was no question about It, tho sub was excited. 
"Down, down! and fire, you bally Idiots'." ho cried. (Ho 
qulto forgot ho was standing up In plain view.) A few 
shots wero loosed beforo tho Bocra discovered that thoy 
were headed,, and now tho reason for the delay In reach¬ 
ing tho spot wus clear. They wero pushing nnd dragging 
a sovon-pounder Krupp up the pnth. At tho first shot they 
vanished among tho rocks on either hand lllco gophers. 

" *Avo a care, sir." Implored the sergeant. "For Gawd's 
Bake, get down yourself, sir!" Ho put up hls hand nnd 
gently grasped tho long grent coat, nnd us he did no tho 
pub felt a quick tap on hls helmet nnd sudden swift breath 
along hls hulr. Ho crouched down, still giving orders— 
qulot and cool now—though a glorious excitement was 
humming through hlm-thc joy of tho fighting man who 
has dropped all senso of self. 

"Farther out on tho left—crawl out—don't keop to- 
lle llat, and tho boulders were gethor. There you are—save your ammunition. Wo can 
But he soon forgot nearby hold 'era back." 
alt around him. Ho hod tho Ho settled down bcsldo tho sergeant and poked hls own 
: ono feels upon suddenly rifle—for all the company officers carry rifles—over tho top 

spot of a panorama. It of tho stone In front. 

Tho air was full of tho crazy, llttlo hurtling musical 
notes—changlqg from sharp to flul—singing out of key— 
whimpering shrilly—or whiffling viciously with a sound, 
half snap, half whistle. "Frr— rtprrrtt" they would slrlko 
In among the rocks; "tzlngs—g" they would go glancing 
off. The Mausers were coughing out thero among tho 
rocks, but neither sldo had settled down to tho slow and 
sure shooting that Is tho deadliest. 

‘‘Belter fire from round tho rock, not over It. sir," 
cautioned the sergeant, who had dono hill-fighting In 
Tirah. A bit of nickcl-steol had struck In eloso nnd 
filled tho sub's fnco with stinging silvers of atone. "Thoy 
aco you, sir, that way." 

Tho sub settled himself farther down on hls elbow’s, 
and thp sergeant's rlflo barked. 

"Got one, air! He's kicking llko a old-" 

"Spat!" The sub didn’t dara to look. Tho sergeant's 
head had fallen forward with Ills face In hls helmet, 
one of hls feet quivered a moment, then Jra lay still. 

A feeling half of sickness, half despair mado tho sub 
shut hls eyes. 

Why did men want to do this sort of thing? A dry 
sob came In hls throat. "Why couldn’t they—?’’ Ho 
shook the feeling off. nnd It never came again. It was all 
right What would hla grandfather suy? Hu wxib thero 
„ „--- to save those guns! 

anything about It; to "Steady there, men," ho called. "Corporal—pass tho 

** * word to that man on tho left to savo hls ammunition." 

It was "’E thinks *e’s a blooming hartrenal," muttered tho 
and corporal half to himself. "Hoy, you, Perkins, wot'ncll 
you firing at? Orders are let up on that:" 

"Manley 'ere 'os ’It,” called a red-hended fellow down 
the lino. "Keep still, lad; rollin’ round won't help you!" 

Thero was silence for a minute. Thon: "Oh, my—oh. 
my," muttered a volco two or tlireo times—It was not a 
groan, It was not even a complaint. "Lot's 'nvo your 
water-bottle. Bill—ohl Lord—movo me a bit, carn’t you?" 
The red-heuded ono half rose. 

"As you wore!" said tho sub sternly. "Thoro’s no 
use having two." 

Tho way the bullets wore driving over tho plateau 
would have meant sure death to any moving thing out 
of iho shellor of the rocks. Tho men lay with their 
heads down. They looked us If they were holding on 
to avoid being blown away. Tho artillery and tho "pom¬ 
pom" wore having a merry time over tho hill now. 

"Manley, wo'U get to you In a minute—Just u minute," 
said the sub, putting as much encouragement in hls volco 
us possible. 

"I'm all right—all right, sir," answered tho man 
faintly. Then i\o began to rough. 

" 'E’s done for, sir." muttered tho corporal. "Good 
Gawd—'ere thoy come." 

There was a lull in the firing, nnd then at tho word 
the Lce-Mctfords began. They swept the advancing Boers 

„— . . out of the path, and once more they scuttled In among 

.fifin't know hla the rocks. But another man had caught It. nnd was 

Mr. Mallon'.’— Hull those lying ‘■•till off on the right. 

"Wo'vo stopped them," remarked the private next to 
the lnncc-corporal. "Bet a tenner they won’t try that 
again." 

Then everybody lay without talking for a iimo, only 
the shots answered ono another hack and forth. "Put— 
pat—ou— pow—thwnckor." Sometimes a bullet would go 

..- .- whizzing down tho path, lcuvlng Its trull of sound, jijat 

Tho sub thought of ns lt'doc3. at tho rllle hints. Then all of a sudden another 
man was hit— u glancing shot, clean 11 trough the throat. 
The sub wriggled over to him and bound him up clumsily 
with « fiist-ald landugc. Tho man could not speak, but 
hls eyes were frightened. Tho red-headed private begun 
taking off- poor Manley's cartridge pouches. Four men 
now gone out of the .slxtooq! But thoy still hold tho hill! 
If the cavalry could keep back tho Boqrs In front—tho 

-»**•*- lWn.u.-U — U, **—« 
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BAYONETS!” 

PUT IN THE SUB 
SUDDENLY 


chap, was nevor made for n soldier. The routine part of 
It bored him; ho confessed tho fact frankly. Besides this, 
he was luzy and a bit carrier*. He grunted a few ques¬ 
tions to tho ‘sergeant. who replied—heels together, arms 
stiff—"Yos, sir: yes. sir." to eneh one, whereon Mallon 
wriggled hls huge shape under tho karo«? of hls sloeplng- 
MCk, nnd stowed hls head In tho shadow of a big rock 
out of the moon glare. 

But the sub walked a few yards up the riopo and sat 
down. He was still thinking. Ho remembered tho excite/ 
gesticulations of tho Kaffir that ho had seen talking to 
the voorlooper of tho big ox-wagon, llo recalled tho fact 
that the man appeared to bo out of breath, and that his 
bare legs were dusty above the knees. The black who had 
translated tho message had been excited, too. Perhaps 
there might bo some truth In It! IIo looked over hla 
shoulder. • 

Tho steep sides of tho kopjo towered four or five hun¬ 
dred feet above him. Then he lowered hls eyes. Tho men 
lay hero nnd there, huddled among tho rocks. Tho ser- 
gennt, pulling sleepily at hls pipe, was propped up with 
hls bnck to a great boulder. The boy went over to him. 

"Sergeant—No; as you were!—don't get up. Haven't 
wo got a man farther up the hill here?" 

Tho sergeant struggled to hls feet. 

"Yes, sir," said he, "there’s a post up there, sir, by 
the ledge." 

"How far?" 

"Oh. a good bit, sir." 

Tho sub walked away and sat down on the rock ngaln. 
nnd tho sergennt sank down In hls old position. Tho moon 
rose and grew bigger nnd brighter. Tho sky was blue. 
Things 4ero not musses merely, but resolved themselves 
Into colors In tho clear light. It was a night that ono 
never sees In England, nor, In fact, anywhere, except In 
South Africa or fairyland. Tho very earth seemed to 
sparkle, nnd the water In tho nearest spruit thono llko 
quicksilver. 

The boy took a letter from Ills pocket. He had really 
at first taken It out to see If he could read It, and finding 
that It was no task at all, ho went on to tho end. 

There camo Into tho boy's mind, as ho sut there with 
the letter In hls fingers, tho plcturs of an old man walk¬ 
ing up tho pathway of an English garden. Then, In hls 
Imagination, tho hoy followed the old gentleman Into the 
hallway of tho big house, with the staring windows that 
overlooked tlia terraces. 

This letter that ho had read by tho moonlight was 
from hls grandfather, an old «soldl**r who knew the Mu¬ 
tiny and tho Crimea, nnd could remember shuklng hands, 
ns a Kubaltorn, with the Iron Duke himself. It was full 
of advice, delivered In tho old-fashioned way, exactly as 
the squire ►peaks In "Sanford and Merton"—llttlo trlto 
texts, llko tho things that we copied in tho copy-books. 
On tills occasion they wero on military subjects, and they 
wero good In the main; but thoy harked back to the days 
of Brown Bess and steel to steel. Hero was ono of them: 
"Remember, my hoy, that tf you are charged In an open 
plain by a superior force, you should meet them with a 
volley and a counter charge. Tho bayonet \a tho moro 
deadly In tho hands of a moving body." 

"bayonets,’’ thought the boy. He had been in flvo 
battles (at least, so they were called In the papers), and 
he hud scon men killed and men wounded, but never yet, 
so fur us he could remember, had- he seen a lighting 
enemy. Llttlo moving figures dodging hero and thero on 
mile-distant- hills, and retreating clouds of dust, nnd all 
of that, which Includes, or course, smokoless nolso and 
Invisible, whining, scurrying projectiles. But war had 
changed slnco the days when they woro curly topknots 
nnd high leather stocks, and a battle was not like the 
flrtrt ideas ho had of baujes-luvas much less picturesquo 
than an Aldershot field dnv. Tn onmn in' m._ 


tho lumbering, well-lntcntloned "M. L." was pipped 
through bolh lungs. Thero might bo .omrthlng moro 
nbout. Tho sub boat over, ond then straightened himself 
nnd bent over ngaln. 

There. In n little pilch of sand, between two big rocks, 
were tho murks of horses* hoofs. Small, unshod hoofs! 
JIo was not enough of a scout trf know If they were fresh 
or not—but how had they got there? Nothing but a goat 
could have climbed the hill the way ho had come. Then 
suddenly he saw ho was In a path, a tortuous, narrow 
pnth that twisted In and out among the boulders, but kept 
close to tho base of tlio sheer ctono wall that roao abovo 
It. Next question—where 
lo? ' "Must go somewhere, 
short cut Into tho nek." 

‘■Deuced odd." raid the sub aloud. So ho followed It 
for perhaps two hundred yards. 

Now ho remembered having noticed, ever slnco ho had 
seen Iho kopjo from ofnr, a Jagged, brown line, llko a 
split or cleft that ran down Its side from the crest half¬ 
way lo the middle. 

Tho path led lo tho bottom of tho Jagged brown line. 
“Woll, X never." thought the sub os be stumbled along. 
But when he came to tho place where the trail, after a 
double round a big rock, turned sharp lo tho left, he stood 
nnd whistled. Tho brown line was not a crack. It was 
the opening Into a narrow pass that almost divided tlio 
hill In two. and the path led. steep nnd straight, to Iho 
very top. It was vory dark, but ho could seo a patch of 
white light rising llko a cloud way up on the rim. 

"llore’s a go." ho thought. "What If?-" llo turned 
nnd looked over hls shoulder at the valloy—'"dad, I'll risk 
It. X can get up and back before relief." So ho went up 
the sleep Incline, somollmcs on hls honds nnd knees, but 
going It for what was In him. In less lhan XXvo minules 
he clambered out Into the cenirc of the patch of light, and 
he saw how things were. The narrow pass evas only a 


looked’qulle artificial, and yet It made him dlsxy. In hls 
Imagination ho could seo Just where tho foreground ended 

Suit d'm-m^nlnted^kllfully that Im'wouldjjko tu« up 

was'tho* stiu.ics^iiothhig'^moved’^'iiothlng sounded. IXo 

walked over to tho edge, where ho could look down on Iho 
rt Wewfi"SSr rnako on. .he wagons; every.hlng elso 
faded Into the color of the earth 55 a l JJ**SL*|jM r 5 He 
inrUrn«i ho mw n muirt of flame. and then another, lie 
ioulTseo some dlm’llgurSs moving, and he know that tho 
flro-; wort? belmr Unified. At the same tlm* thero cam 
from ever » far (from the Kalltr. kraals, moro than llko- 

,> - ) ’l! h ?v^n C a l j¥u. C rw°a.1 U-o things brought tho 
sonic of reality to him. Tim moan was sink ng behind 
Ih^dlslant line of hills, but there was a glare In tho'oaat 
ttat ho know well enough. The dawn was breaking! Ho 
lifted tho watch In hls llulo leather bracelet to hls car. It 

' t:U nu.o 0r ’JiS' swore softly, not very bad swear words— 

saj 1 ^"of'course!’he ullt righf.o MS 

let lib, rest. Mallon wouldn't say anything about It, to 
be sure, it was lucky nothing had happened. But tho 
urav. shndowless light was wldenlng-growlng. 
e-.iwiaVtihi* hntv* »h«» (lawn came on. It rushed ui . 
roiriv snHt out of 1 th'i eastern sky. The sub started suil- 
WTJ ind nails oil I'd had caught u gllmpso of a man's 
honlh and" shoulders almost a mile away rising above thu 
htw .Innss nn tlio cllit side. The man's back was turned. 

"waving hls hand as If wafting sumo on.) to 

* lln v nw whit the sub saw when he moved a llttlo (keep- 

‘h.IwinV iinkomiiL horses! .Sumo wero dismounting, others 

afis i 

.—..... — rose a lino nr tro.in n.Tmt he nt least five hundred, for tho lino ran hack 

narrow and straight, llljo tlio ones that come with &• child's us f ir u*Sie could see. Preceded by a small avalancho 
Noah s Ark Thero was £ Boor farm house nestling thero roiling stones, he rushed down the steep path by which 
Herihought he saw a light In the window. A few belated ue had ascended. . ,, 

wagons of the transport were struggling up tho road. lie "ca-pow!" There went a Mauser! * Ca-po>y. another, 
could hear the yapping mule-talk or tho drivers n,* ••Vnrk-er'" There answered a Lee-M-ctford from some- 

lenned hls heRd back and looked up at the stars, and now Where down tho slope. Just as he plunged Into tho open 

ho waff chinking not of war, but of anything that camo there ripped out a volley from the kopjo overhead. Fulf¬ 
il hls head. Ho thought of hls mother: no hardly rememi mih.pah-pRh-pah"-ihe magazines were going! 
bered her; other chans hncl mothers to write to, but ho 1 "ill! there! you men! where the devil!—you! you there! 
was nn orphan, and haa nothing but n foolish, gabbling Unit! Halt all. » Company!. The m jnib 
old granddad Ho got thinking of homo nnd school uiul tho own volco. "Sergeant^ wltcr* 

Thames, and some girls ho know, and what a strange men—bring them bock here.' 
thing life was, and what he would do when he went back "Orders was to-slr." 
to London, nnd so he went to Bleep. "ItrltiK 'em back. I'm giving orders! 

He awoke because It way cold. Tho moon was almost "Yo-i. sir," rtwuv went the sergeant down the hill, 

down tn the west, but It wus still light, with an uncurtain A few belated members of tho outpost were hurriedly 
shndowless skyglare. He looked at the watch upon hla getting Into their a lings-one man was tying up the ends 
wrist, nnd tu Ills surprise ha found that it was not so latu, of a puttee wrapped round hi* foot, for he had no right 

after all. In a few minutes the roller would bo sont out. boot, and merely tho trace m a left. Tho sub tkfitlgkt of 

80 ho got to his feet, and with hls mind Intont on some- those small, sharp-pointed stones. . . 

thing that had Mon - thero before ho hud doted off. ho "Can you remember a m-.^oge. He was pointing hla 

started up the hill. lie had meant to have seen where tho finger sit the kneeling man. 
farthest sentry was posted—that woa It! He climbed over "Yes. air." „ ,, 

rocks and boulders; 1 \Ih teeth wero fairly chattering at "Then find the colonel-tcll him from me— thore s a 

first, but the exercise mudo him warmer, and ho was glad path—here—leads to tho top. I am going up thero—send 
to bo moving. Suddenly ho found himself eloso against me twenty men fthd ammunition—wo can save tlio guns 
What appeared to he tho sheer side of a tUUL But no —and uunu-off with vou. auidc nowi • 


nu outpost on tho ton. It wus just that 
transport had boon taken on tlio Riot river «< 
before, and he remembered that Incident well 
been thero nnd hud seen it. But t!. w • 1 
forgotten, nnd ho was only n subaltern- 
uso? 

-Ho looked down at the bright valley, 
the smouldering embers of tho fires; 1* 
brown shapes of some Kaffir kraals, huddled~aw 
the last drift, nnd farther off there - 


seemed nil round, even behind, nnd tho guns woro still 
nt It. They had not moved! 

Tho enemy In front seemed to bo loss In numbers. 
They had apparently gone off to left nnd right. Thoro 
was a lino of firing stretching away tn the eastward. 

It was getting very warm; tho sub guessed It must b« 
nearly .0 o'clock. How much longer would they be able 
to stay thero? The men had willed down to the work now 
In businesslike fashion. They woru firing slowly and 
saving their cartridges, nut even nt thin rale thero would 
bo nono left In nn hour. All round the reports were 
giowlng less nnd less, but occasionally they would break 
out In a fresh plnco oh If Bomo ono had found a nrst 
mut poked It. The men begun lo complain of thirst 
The water bottles were emptied long ago. 

But the sub was thinking again. If ho had a hun¬ 
dred moro men—and they could como up the path yet 
safely—he could throw out a lino on tho right, work round 
carefully and onfllndo the forco In front; It would bo 
simple enough. They might uwcep tho hill! Why Had tho 
colonel not followed out hls suggestion; at leant, why 
had he not sent up ammunition? Ho might havo known 
they would need It by this time. 

IIo took out Ids notebook nnd scribbled a few lines, 
after making two or three false starts. Then ho folded It. 

"Want thnt taken down, sir?" asked tho lance-cor¬ 
poral. "I'll talco; It." 

"No, I want you to stay here." 

"Let me go, sir." Tho man on tho other sldo spoko 
up. He was n good soldier, with a handsome, dissipated 
fnce, s deplorable drunkard when ho could got liquor. 

"Let Talcott taka tho bottles, too, sir!—'Ere, pass 
along them bottle*," shouted the corporal. 

They wero tossed from shelter to shelter, nnd Tal¬ 
cott, half reclining, slipped the straps over hls shoulders; 
then ho took tho noto and buttoned It into hls pocket. 

"Never fear, sir, I’ll bo back—I was born to die In a 
bed." lie laughed. 

They wntched him creep to where tho pnth pitched 
over the steep edge down Into the slanting well. TIo 
rose to hls feet, and then, ns If thrown by nn Invlulblo 
wrestler, dowji he went with a Jangle of the water-bottles, 
and lay there. As If encouraged by this, tho MaUiors 
started furiously. 

The red-headed soldier. In the net of firing, lost tho 
thumb of hls left hand, tlio thumb of hla right, nncl 
tho bill lot, glancing from the stock of hla rllle, traversed 
h'.?» cheek. In n inlnuto he wna’a gory, helpless epoctuclo. 
But not a word did ho litter. He twisted hls hands Into 
Ills tunic nnd lay back, tho picture of despair. 

An hour went by. Thera woro ten cartridges loft! 
The guns beyond tho hill had not fired n shot for fifteen 
mlmtto» f hut thero was an Intermittent Knapping round tho 
edge of the kopje, and out In front there wero some pains¬ 
taking marksmen lying well hid. Tho rocks on tho crerrt 
were splotched with bullet marks, crushed nnd curlod-up 
blobs of nickel and lead lay all about. But ten car¬ 
tridges! Thrco belonged lo him. The two men on tho 
flanks had thrown down their useless rifles—ono lit hls 
pipe. 

"I wonder where they'll talco us to?" ho half asked 
the man boride him. 

"Fix bayonets!" put In tho nub suddenly. 

The men looked at him as tf they thought ho had 
gone mad. But they obeyed, snapping tho ugly knives 
to tliolr rlflo barrels, nnd then they lay thero watting. 
If ho had told them to charge, they would havo gono 
forwnrd—It was nono of their responsibility. 

"Just poko those bayonets over tho rocks, you men," 
ordered tho sub. "We'll ritow ’em what thoy’ll get If they 
como on." 

Tho strnnge signal of defiance flashed ns the bright 
blades caught tho sun. It brought a drove of bullets, nnd 
the men lay close. 

"Let 'em nil como!" chortled tho tnnce-corporal. 

Hardly had ho spoken, when from about six hundred 
yards, directly rear, n plunging flro camo down. Tho 
Boers had gained tho higher crest across t lio nek I Thero 
was no shelter now for tho obstinate llttlo bond. Thoy 
could ho picked off—caught llko ratn In n bln. Almost 
boforo any ono could movo eight men woro hit. Tho red- 
headed man was struck In tho head and never stirred— 
killed outright Tho llttlo private next to tho Innco- 
corpornl threw down hls rifle, nnd ran for tho path, 
bounding over tho rocks llko a rubber ball. 

"For Gawd’s sake, sir, let’s out of this," groaned th« 
corporal. "Hun for It; there's no use staying litre, sir." 
Ho rose lo hls knees nnd then crouched down again, hls 
eyes filled with a wild appeal. 

"Let’s try to got out some of the wounded" 



"Lord, sir! Thero won’t ho no wounded. They're firin' 
'cavlcr, sir; worst I ever see." 

"Come, then!" Tho boy almost sobbed. 

"Keep low—crawl, sir—Gawd, thnt was eloso!" 

"No; I can’t leave thorn, corporal!" 

"Thon I’ll stay with you, sir." 

The absolute hopelessness was sickening. The sub 
groaned. Hls will was leaving him; everything within 
him was crying; "Run, run!" Tho chance of reaching 
the edge or the gorge was slight; he bated to lenvo his 
stricken men. Yet hu saw Unit to stay meant Booner or 
later a bullet would find him. The Mausers on tho hill 
behind kept potting steadily, and their range was ex¬ 
cellent. Suddenly a wounded man spoke. 

"Better leave us here, got away If you can, sir." 

Tho men wero right, thero was no uso staying. Be¬ 
sides, If one started tho enemy might see that the rest 
woro disabled and stop tiring. Ho rose to hls knees. 
"Come, corporal. We’ll make a try for It," 

"Yes, sir. I’m with you, sir.’’ 

They gained the path In safety, nnd plunged down. 

How they reached the bottom neither could havo 
told. But when they made the sloping hill outside, tho 
corpotal hull' stumbled. 

‘Tvo—got it, sir." ho faltered. 

"Aro you badly hit?" 

"Not much—tho arm—keep on, Blr." 

Oil tliey ran. Way; way ahead they could reo what 
was left of the regiment across, tho spruit. They woro 
going back tho way thoy had cornt?; Tho guns woro not 
with them! Nearby, tho Boers were looting the wagons, 
Thero wero many limp, huddled figures among the rocks. 
Although the sub did not know It. hls own colonel was 
over thero on Hie right, wounded and u prisoner. Ho 
slipped hla arm through the corporal's, and they boro 
uv/u’y to the left. NO ono fired at thorn now. in fifteen 
minutes thoy reached the spruit und lay down on tlio 
hank Ut breathe. , .. . . 

"Wc’ro well out of that mess.’ gasped tho corporal. 
"Oh, thank:*—sir—It's but a scratch. ’ 

The sub did not toj-ly. He was bandaging tho cor¬ 
poral's arm with Ids handkerchief, but ho was thinking 
of one thing. Ho had not saved the guns! 

Late tho next day tho adjutant of tho regiment en¬ 
tered tho club.-for they wore ull back once moro (what 
was loft of them) In' the conquered town. n . 

••Hello, young tunn!" ho culled to some one nt ono of 
the writing leslcs, "Heard you'd got back safely. Wher* 
were you yesterday?" 

"I was on top tff too kopjo. You see. T—I—thought——*• 

"Well," interrupted the adjutant bitterly, "you won 

•w. m.xiu —, auu" 










